you never told me we were coming to anything half so lovely," she added, addressing Rachel, who sat opposite to her. " With a beating heart Rachel unlatched the garden-gate, and walked up the path through the trim, well-kept garden.
Her cheeks burned both from excitement and with her rapid walk in the fresh air. Her eyes were large and bright.
She had no idea how beautiful she looked at that moment; how unlike the pale, cold, expressionless girl she had been when she left Ryhd-ddu.
She longed for, yet dreaded, the meeting in store for her. With a curt " Good-night" Rachel left the house and set out on her return journey to Bedd-gelert.
(To be continued.)
